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in loose folds ou .y hound! neck, ann
his eyes w re de p set ami dashed with
ted.

"Here, Nebo!" called Hendricks,
making a obirpihg sound with his lips.
The dog s.vw his master ami bounded
toward iiu, HO quiokly that the chain
was jerked from his keeper's hand. The
next instant the dog hail his foro paws
on the window sill, was barking joy-
ously and trying to climb into the room.

Uttering littlo screams of fear, tho
ladies retreated from the window.

"Catch his chain, Johnson," ordered
the detective. "If ho gets into this
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is visiting a fam'ily attonl which there
is so much unpleasant gossip. It is said
tliut Old Benton and his ehildren never
could agree and that they lived like
cats aud dogs "

"So tbej have , ven fot that into the
papers," said Mi-- ; Hastings. "Nothing
is sacred nowadays 1 know this, uncle
Ralph Mr. Benton has bud a worid
of trouble with his father, who was
really losing his mind, and the trouble
Alice has had with her aunt anil her
father has almost killed her."

"It is certainly uo place for you,"
said Mr. Hastings sternly, "aud I
have come to take you to your aunt's.
Tho morning i ipert shall at least say
that you have gone. I will not have it
any other way."

"You are not my guardian, if you
are my uncle," replied Miss Hastings
with spirit. "I shall not desert my best
friends at such a time just to gratify a
whim of your. "

The banker grew red with anger.
"You aro in love with the young

scamp!" ho cried furiously. "You need
not deny it. "

"I am engaged to Mr. Ralph Ben-
ton," was the cold reply, "and the en-

gagement is as sacred to me as mar-
riage. You will not now expect me to
nrnvH fnkri at Mich a timo. "

Mr. Haitingi took a deep bre itb.
"Does your father know of this'" be

asked.
"No. Ralph wanted to write to him

a week ago, but as ho intended to go to
Boston on business in a few days I per-

suaded him to wait and see papa per-
sonally. "

"Well, you have got yourself into a
pretty pickle is all I havo to say," re-

turned tho banker, rising to his feet.
"You have too much of your father's
stubbornness to bo moved by any argu-
ment, so I shall not make myself ridic-
ulous by persisting in trying to bring
you to your senses. No young man of
any truo feeling would allow a young
lady to remain hero under such circum-
stances. "

ft ; imjku.J

"I am so glad to see you!"shoex-claimo-

impulsively as she QUO into
the library and kissed him affectionate-
ly.

"I thought you would be," said the
banker, taking a seat. "I read the news
at lunch, and my wife and I both
thought it was my duty to husten out
at once. I presume you would like to
como over to us. Your room is always
ready, you know. "

Miss Hastings moved uneasily in her
lhair.

"Uncle, I don't see how I could
leave just now under tho circum-
stances, " sho said. "You know Alice
and I are great friends, and it would be
cruel to desert he ut such a time when
even her auut is away. "

Mi Hastings gave her a cold glance
of disagreement.

"But," he said, "suspicion has fall-
en on the family. The papers are full
of speculation and dark hints. . I am
sure your father would insist ou my
taking you homo if ho knew the situa-
tion. I want to do, you see, as I should
liko him to act for me under similar
circumstances."

"Suspicion has fallen on somo ono
here?" gasped Miss Hastings. "Surely
you are mistaken. Why, who"

"It is very vague at present," an-

swered tho banker, " but it looks very
squally for the sou what'shis name?
Ralph. You see, his father was heavily
insured moro than $150,000, it is said

and the young man is his heir and
badly in need of ready money. They
say he is pretty wild and a sort of como
easy, go easy chap, with a good many
debts hanging over him."

"I don't believe a word of it. " The
young lady clinched her hand and to
givo emphasis to her words almost
stood up. "Ho may be Mr. Benton
may bo in debt most young men are
but ho is the very soul of honor. You
don't know him. The public does not
know him, elso it would never dream
of accusing him. The idea! It's ab-

surd."
"That may all be as you say," re-

plied the banker, somewhat nettled,
"but suspicion has fallen on him, and
until he has got from under it I do
not intend to havo a Hastings mixed
up in it. Why, I have already been
asked three times today if you are a
relative of mine, and it has been

to admit that.mv own niece
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lino of tow fragments from his ankles
to his neck," said Hendricks. "If it
were covered all over, it would be dif-
ferent, but" Hendricks turned and
Cung up the garments as he had found
them. "It's chaos, my friend," he
said. "Never was a matter in a more
nebulous condition. First it's Miss
Benton, then Montcastle, then Ralph,
then'

"Me?" jested Lampkin, seeing that
Hendrioks had stopped for lack of
words.

"Yep, you, blast your ugly picture!"
retorted the detective, with a merry
laugh. "You did it in your sleep after
swimming tho river in your nightshirt,
holding your revolver over your head to
keep it dry. Then you swam back, got
into bed, and I waked you."

"You never play the clown except
when vou are thwartpd and von rorelv

He examine tltc tunned envelope core
fully.

play tho clown," said .Lampkin. "Im-
plied compliment 99 V'

"Epigram. You shall writo them for
my play," said Hendricks.

"You have forgotten more bright
things than I know," said Lampkin.

"You'd know more if you'd forgotten
fewer of your witticisms. How's that
for a roundabout compliment? I believe
I shall write my epigrams myself."

Somo ouo rapped on the door. Hen-- ;

dricks opened it. It was Jane, the house-
maid.

"A man with a dog is down stairs,
sir, to see you," she informed Hen-- ;

dricks.
"All right. Tell him I'll be down at

j once," said the detective. "He got here
quick enough," remarked Hendricks to
tho doctor as they started down the
stairs.

CHAPTER IX.
As they descended tho last flight they

saw Johnson in the front yard, holding
Nebo by a chain. Instead of going di-

rectly out to him the detectivo turned
into the library, where they found Miss
Hastings and Miss Benton in conversa-
tion with a heavy set, gray haired man
about 60 yeurs of age.

"Mr. Allen, Mr. Hendricks," said
Miss Benton. "I don't believe you have
met."

Hendricks gavo his hand to Mr.
Allen.

"You live in the house, I believe,
Mr. Allen," he remarked.

"Yes," said Mr. Allen "that is, I
was living here till quite recently."

"I didn't see you at the inquest, I
think."

"No," stammered Allen. "I I have
just learned of tho murder through a
morning extra. It is a horrible affair. "

"I presume you were surprised to
hear of such a thing happening to your
partner," remarked Hendricks tenta-
tively.

The spot where Allen stood was
rather dark owing to the window cur-
tains being drawn, and Lampkin could
not see the old man's features olearly,
but he faucied that his voice betrayed
decided nervousness.

"I was, of course. It it was all like
a a blow, don't you know," said Mr.
Allen. "He was tho last man"

There was a loud barking of a dog
outside. Hendricks stepped quiokly to
a window and parted tho curtains.

"It's my bloodhound," ho remarked,
his gazo bent on Allen's face, which
was now exposed to the full light from
tho outside. "I sent to New York for
him. He is a flue English dog and can
scent down the murderer if he is any-
where near here. ' '

Allen turned his face from the light.
Lampkin thought ho looked ill.

"What are you going to do with
him?" asked Miss Benton.

"Wo will all go out to the north
walk if you don't object," returned the
detective, "and then I'll show you how
keen his scent is."

"Oh, I don't want to seo it!" cried
the young lady. "The idea is borribk
You gentlemen may go, but Julia and 1

will stay here. "
Allen said nothing, but Lampkin no-

ticed that he put his hand on the edge
of u taljle aud leaned ou it, quiveiin-nervousl- y.

"All right, then," said Hendricks.
"Como on, gentlemen."

Again the barking of tho dog was
heard. This time it was nearer.

"Ah, there he isl" went on the
i ntlrisiastieally. He threw up

the window sash aud called, "Here,
Ncho, here!" Miss Hastings and Miss
Bentnn drew near tfi Hendricks and
looked out. A man was holding by a
chain a great animal, with dripping
jaws and Manning ears. The skip hung

tooiu, be H smash every pieco of bric-a-bra- o

in it. Ho's great on a breakdown. "
Johnson caught tho chain aud drew

tho animal down from the window sill.
"No causo for fear, ladies," Hen-

dricks assured them. ' ' He is as gentle as
a lamb except when ho smells blood on
the trail. Come, Mr. er Allen, don't
you wan ts to see an exhibition of hi9
skillr--

"I i.ope you will excuse me, " said
Allen. "I am really not well, and tho
news of my old friend's death has
frightfully upset me. I wish you all
possible success, but I would not care
to witness your investigations unless
unless I were feeling better or could be
of assistance. I think I shall go to my
old room ami lie down. I was with my
physician last night, or, rather, he
came to see me. "

Hendricks was surveying the man
studiously as ho spoke, and when he
had finished ho asked suddenly:

"Who is your physician?"
Allen sat down on a lounge aud

claspetl his hands between his knees.
"Why, Dr. er Burton," was his

slow reply.
"Think I have heard of him," said

the detective. "Madison avenue, eh?"
Allen hesitated, and as he did so his

eyes roved uueasily about the room.
"No; he is not on Madison avenue,"

said ho presently, and his gaze met that
of the detective steadily, almost dogged-
ly. It seemed to Lampkin that Hen-
dricks hud not heard Allen's last words.
He had turne d smilingly to Miss Ben-
ton.

"You'd not bo tho least bit afraid of
Nebo if you knew what a friendly ft 1

low ho is," be said and bowed as he
left the room.

Outside tho dog sprang joyfully to
bis master, climbed upon him with his
fore paws and tried to lick his face.

"Do you think ho will bo of use?"
nsV'"d fhn ilnrffir wlinu .Tnhnonn .i.irl ihn i

animal had fallen behind as they went
toward tho north walk.

"I don't know yet," answered Hen-
dricks, "but I am afraid not. However,
he may bring somo little light to me
when I see him at work."

When they reached the spot in the
north walk where tho murdered man
had lain, Hendrioks unclasped the chain
from the dog's neck and with his hand
touched one of tho footprints. Instantly
the animal lowered his nose andsmelled
the ground. Then with his nose to the
sand ho ran quickly to tho spot where
the tracks had ended. Here ho stopped.
He could go no farther. Back be came
to tho spot whero the corpso had lain,
mado a littlo circlo and then with a
glad bark darted over the grass toward
the gate at tho side of the grounds.

"No good," muttered Hendricks in a
tone of disappointment. "He will lose
tho set nt out there where so many
peoplo have passed to and fro."

The dog ran on to tho gate. They
saw him spring over the wall and dart
here and there as if bewildered in the
street. Then he set up a dismal howl of
defeat.

Hendricks whistled to him, and Nebo
trotted back, looking quite dejected and
ashamed.

"Poor fellow!" said the detective as
he clasped the end of the chain on to
the dog's collar. "Even you aro puzzled.
Take him home, Johnson."

Just then Ralph Benton emerged from
the back veranda and started toward
them, but seeing them he turned aud
disappeared in tho house.

Hendricks winked and grinned at
Lampkin.

"One reason I sent for the dog," he
said "I wanted to see who'd be afraid
of him. Allen is either afraid or is sick,
and Ralph found he had forgotten some-

thing the moment he laid eyes on the
animal."

"Do you think Mr. Allen was really
ill?" asked Lampkin.

"I don't know. I'm going to get
Kola to look up all the Dr. Burtons in
New York and see if ho can find one
who went to see Allen in the city last
night I'd like to catch him in a mis-

statement."
"Kola?" said Lampkin. "Who's he?"
"Ah, that's a factl You have never

met him. I havo known him only about
two weeks. He is an East Indian, a
very sagacious young man. Ho came all
the way from his native land to take
lessons under me and has thrown his
whole soul into detective work. I shall
write a messago for you to send to him
after yon get over in New York."

"Yon aro going to dispense with my
services?" asked the doctor.

"Until this afternoon at 4 o'clock, "
was the reply. Hendricks took from his
pocket a piece of paper and a pencil and
hurriedly wroto a few lines. Then he
put the paper into an envelope and ad-

dressed it. "Send it by a messenger
from the first office," he said. "I am
going to take a room at a hotel over j

here, so as to bo on the spot till I catch
this thing by the tail. Go over aud see
how your oflice is getting ou aud then
meet me at the hotel nearest tho sta-

tion. You know where it is. Wo passed
it comiug out. "

"That will suit mo exactly," replied
Lampkin. ' ' Look for me. ' '

"Take good t are of Nebo, Johusou,"
Hendricks called nut to tho man, who
had gone on ahe sd of tin in. "So long,
doctor. I'll seo you later. I am goiuR
to get something to cat tho first thing I

do."

OH APT BR X.
That afternoon Alis Hastings had a

caller. It was Mr. Richard Hastings, a
Ham Vnrk hanker.

un, i ni uohik: t'xcnunicd naipn,
a sm i It and a UMtt Llt'ii(liii on his
handsojie fact;. "I am really sorry if I
have intruded on you."

Hendricks seemed to enjoy the situa-
tion.

"Call uKain, Mr. Benton," he
laughed. "Sorry we aro busy today."

"I like your cln t k," remarked Dr.
Lampkin when the young man had left
the room.

"Sh!" The smilo had left Hendricks'
face. It was tense and serious. He rose
softly, tiptoed to the door, opened it
slightly and looked out.

"Can't be too cautious," ho remarked
as ho leaned a chair against the door to
keep it closed. "Yes, I admiro my
cheek, " he went on as he came back
to tho doctor, "but I like his more. I
tell you ho's a corker."

"I dropped on to your ruse to get
him out of the room, " said Lampkin.
"I knew of no Thompson or any corner
lot."

"Better to do it decently," returned
the detective. " Never givo 'em a chance
to bo defiant and tell you to mind your
own business. My idea is to keep on
friendly terms with the whole lot. It
was that fragment I was after." Hen-
dricks pointed to the charred remains of
the envelope. "He was burning it as
we came up stairs. I could smell it
through tho crack of the door. That's
why I broke in so suddenly."

Hendricks took a sheet of writing
paper from tho desk and slid it careful-
ly under the frail, crisp fragment.

"Bou't daro to breathe on it," ho
cautioned as ho carried it toward a win-
dow. "It will go to pieces like a soap
bubble. I was awfully afraid he'd get
his foot on it and grind it into atoms."
The detectivo raised tho sheet of paper
to his eyes and examined tho burned en-

velope carefully. Lampkin heard him
ejaculate something in a tono of disap-
pointment.

"Empty and blank at that!" he mut-
tered.

"What could the fellow mean by de-

stroying it?" asked Dr. Lampkin.
The brows of tho detectivo met. He

looked about tho room, sniffed the air
and pointed to a stream of smoke issu-
ing from tho room through a crack be-

neath a window sash.
"He has burned more paper than

that," he remarked. "He was all fired
quick about it. We did not burst in on
him soon enough."

As Hendricks spoke he began to thor-
oughly search thu room.

"Ah, running water 1" he exolaimed,
going to tho hot and cold water basin
in a little alcove adjoining the room
and looking into it. "Got a match, doc-

tor? It's dark here."
Lampkin struck one and gave it to

him. Hendricks held it in the basin and
carefully examined the porcelain sur-
face. Suddenly he raised himself.

"Never saw his beat, " he said. "The
young rascal has absolutely washed the
remains of a burned paper into the city
sewer. He is now laughing in his sleeve
at my maneuvering to get possession of
that blank envelope. That's the second
time he has done me. I'll keep the
count."

"I don't quite like his looks," re-

marked the doctor. "It seems to me he
is trying to cover up something."

Hendricks said nothing, but taking
the charred envelope from the desk he
laid it exactly on the spot where it had
blown from Ralph's hand.

"What's that for?" asked Lampkin.
"It can't aid me to keep it, and when

he comes back here and finds it still
there he will be thrown off the track.
Now we must take a peep at the
young fellow's belongings. I don't
think he was undressed last night
that is, I am pretty sure he did not
take off his shirt and necktie."

"Why?"
"Because a young man of his taste

would never wear a black dress bow,
such as ho has on now, with a business
suit of clothes."

"You think, then, that he was in
evening dress last night?" asked Dr.
Lampkin.

Hendricks opened a closet. "See ali
those ooats neatly hung on coat stretch-
ers back there?" he asked.

Lampkin nodded. .

"That shows the young man is order-
ly by habit," went on tho detective.
"Well, here hangs his evening suit. It
has simply been jerked on to the hook.
You know a man is more particular
about his evening suit than any other.
There is little doubt that Ralph Benton
took off these garments in a rush last
night." Hendricks carried the coat,
vest and trousers to one of the windows
and examined them closely in the light.
Lampkin saw him holding up first one
article and then another, with a per-
plexed look on his face."

"What's up?" asked the doctor, ap-

proaching him.
"I can't account for the presence of

these fragments of tow," answered
Hendricks. "I find them on the lapels
of the out. tin the front part of the vest
and absolutely rubbed into the cloth on
the inside of the trousers legs. See!" he
exclaimed. "The silk list lucn worn
off one of the vest buttons."

"That's strange," said Lampkin.
"I should think so," answered Hen-

dricks. "How in thunder muld a mini
get a suit of clothes in exactly that
condition?"

"Might have been drunk," suggested
the doctor.

"That would not account for a direct
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" Yes, sir, Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for
Pale People were actually a great help to my
son. at everybody wflo knew of his case will
testifVa I have bought a few boxes for
family use, and would not be without
them."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People
contain all the elements necessary to give
new life and richness tdthe blood ana re-

store shattered nerves. They are sold in
boxes (never in loose form, by the dozen or
hundred) at 60 cents a box, or six boxes for
$2.60, and may be had of all druggists or
directly by mail from Dr. Williams' Medi-
cine Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

Nervousness and Neuralgia.
An instance of a marvelous cure of ner-

vousness and neuralgia of long standing is
furnished in the case of Mrs. Pcnjamin
Johnson, of Napoleon, Ripley Co., Indiana.

A reporter drove to see Mrs. Johnson a
few weeks ago, but as she was not nt home
lie was unable to accomplish the purpose of
his mission. However, Mrs. Johnson learn-
ing what was desired, wrote a letter, in which
she said :

"I understand that you were desirous of
learning whether my trouble had been
cured, and if a cure had been accomplished
how it had been done. I take pleasure in
saying through your columns for the bene-
fit of the public that such is true and the
marvelous cure was accomplished by noth-
ing other than the use of Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills for Pale People. For some time I had
suffered from nervousness and neuralgia.
I continually grew worse, although I wm
being almost constantly treated by my phy-
sician.

"As time wore on I grew weak, reduced
in flesh, and was unable to do much of my
work. I tried different remedies without
avail, when I was advised by a neighbor to
try Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People,
which I at once did. I felt better on taking
the first dose, and when I had finished one
box I had experienced a great change. I
took several boxes and was entirely well. I
have now used three boxes, and can honestly
recommend them, as I believe T woultl have
been in the same condition or per-
haps worse had I not been advised n take
Pink Pills."

M is . dinson also stated that she induced
some of Ler neighbors to use the pills which
they are doing with good satisfaction.

Dr. Williams' Pin : Pills for Pale People
contain in a condensed form, all the elements
necessary to give new life and richness to the
blood aud restore shattered nerves. Pink
Pills are sold by all dealers, or will be sent
post paitl on receipt of price, 60cents a box, or
six boxes for $2.50 (they arc never sold in bulk
or by the 100), by addressing Dr. Williams'
Medicine Company, Schenectady, N. Y.

Saved by His Friend.
One of the leading farmers of Ripley

Co. is Jonathan L. Weis, of Napoleon, Ind.
Mr. Weis is a wealthy and influential tiller
of the soil, ami was a soldier in the late war.
He was one of the first to enlist, and served
for three years, coming home broken down
in health and suffering from rheumatism,
which had been brought on by the great ex-
posure to which he was subjected. Although
firevious to his enlistment Mr. Weis had

healthy man, ever since the
war he has been a physical wreck, being
almost a skeleton, sucli great tlcst ruction has
that tlread disease worked upon him. Mr.
Weis for many years was Dannie to do any
work, being compelled to biro others to do
his farm work. To a New Era reporter he
stated that y he would have been still
in the same condition physienllv hnd not a
friend nil vised him to try Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills for Pale People," which quickly and
permanently eared him, nnd y he
weighs more, eats more, and can do more
work than nt any time since his dismissal
from the army, although at a fairly advanced
age

"For years," snid Mr. Weis, "my pains
were almost, unbearable and during damp
Weather they were especially severe, f
eotild sleen but little, and as I h id no appe-
tite I rapidly dwindled away from a large
man to almost nothing. I consulted dif-
ferent prominent physicians and tried sever
al pntent medicines claimed to be good for
my trouble, buf none of them did but little
good. As soon as I Ifermti taking lr. Wil-
liams' pink Pills for Pale people noticed
;i itiflerence and by the time I ha" taken a
few boxes I was completely en red Hnd it
not h. n for that medicine I woultl have
been in inv grave long airo."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pal" PonpL;
on tain all t he elements neoemerr to rive new

lift and richness to the blood and res'ore dint-tere-

nerves. They are sold in boxfs (never
in loose form. Iy the dozen or hundred) at 60
cents a box. or six boxes for ?..ro, tuul may
be hud of all druggists r direct v mail
from Or. Williams' Medicine Company,

N. Y.

Ten Years An Invalid.
Now Restored to Perfect Health nnd

Able to Perform All Household
Duties A Cure After Skilled

Physicians Had Failed.
From the Industrial News, Jackaon, Mich.
Mrs. Clara Hazleton, of Webberville,

Michigan, related to a representative of the
Industrial News the story of her cure from
eczema and other ills, which bus few if any
equals in this part of the country, and puz-
zled the most learned physiciaus. She said :

" My husband's name is John G. Hazleton.
He is a farmer, ami we live in Leroy, our

address being Webberville, Mich,
am 80 years of age, and for over ten years

I have suffered from chronic eczema, femaJe
weakness and a combination of kidney and
bladder troubles.

" I employed the most skilled physicians
we could get, hut my case went from bad to
worse, until a few years ago womb trouble
and painful wentes. added to my misery. I
became so weak and helpless that, it became
entirely impossible for me to perform my
home duties. I tried again different physi-
cians, but did not receive the slightest relief,
and I finally gave up all hope of ever getting
better.

"Last June I read in the Jackson Indus-tria- l
News of the case of a lady who was

cured by Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale
People, and although she had only part of
the difficulties with which I was afflicted
and they had been of less duration, I con-
cluded to give Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for
Pale People a trial in the hope that they
might relieve me to some extent. On the
twentieth of June I bought the first box and
commenced taking them according to direc
tions. After using three boxes I began to
feel improved, ami I have now taken in all
nine boxes and am able to perform all my
household duties. I am, however, some
what weak, but am without pain or suffer-
ing. I am now taking the tenth box, and
hall continue to use the pills a short time

longer and shall never be without them

Kin if any signs of my former troubles
make their appearance. I can heartily

recommend these wonderful little healers
to all women suffering with any of the
troubles with which I have been afflicted,
and I will cheerfully answer any inquiries
regarding my wonderful cure."

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People
are sold in boxes (never in loose form by the
dozen or hundred, and the public are cau-
tioned against numerous imitations sold in
this shape) at 60 cents a box or six lsixes for
$2.60, and may be had of all druggists or
direct by mail from Dr. Williams' Medicine
Company, Schenectady, IS. Y.

Yellow Complexion and Dull Eyes.

An Indiana Schoolmaster Describes
How They May he Brightened.

From the New Era, Greensburg, Ind.
There is probably not a brighter young

country school teacher to be found than Mr.
Ira Wonn, who lives on a farm about five
miles south of (Irecnsburg, lnd. and tenches
school at New Pennington, in Haltcreek
township. Mr. Wonn boards with Mr. J. 8.
Wise, a prominent farmer, who is well-to-d-

Mr. Wonn was in this city a few weeks
ago, looking stout and healthy, with an en-

couraging color in his cheeks. All who
know him would formerly describe him as

and languid, with a very sallow or
Iiale complexion, and his eyes dull: his
auburn hair having the appearance of being
dead. All of these indications of poor health
have vanished, anil all within the last few
weeks, ns the result, so we have learned
from Mr. Wonn himself, of the use of Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills for Pale People.

Mr. Wonn for several years has been
fanning the whole year round, and taught
chool in the winter time, often riding many

miles each day to his school. This great
annnml of tttfXMUN soon told on the onre
stout youth, and he rapidly sank by the suf-
fering of rheumatism in his lower limbs.

He wished to get along with its small ex- -

ns possible, so confined himself to the
Knse pnysician, who, it proved in time,
did not ttenefit him any.

" In curly Ekvttnbw," said Mr. Wonn,
"I began mv school tbiti, taking Bp my
abode with Mr. Wise, for I though! the dis-

tance too far to drive each way every tiny,
feeling as bndly ns I did. I still trentcd my
trouble, Which I learned to look upon as a
permanent nnd Indeed, very disagreeable
companion. I hnd boon nt the home of Mr.
Wise hut n few days, when he told me
that he had jnsf been cured of i trouble of
lone standing verv similar to mine by Dr.
Williams Pink Pills fur Pnlo Peoplo. lb
had n few doses on hand, which I took, ami
began feeling batter at ante, i ami fcr two
boxes, whlen I hnve used, ami now I feel
stout and healthy, ns you see me, and am
quite n different person."

4Jr. Wonn's lather in tnlking of his son's
Bare to a reporter a few days ngo snid :


